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nee-deep lies the winter SOW. 
b bine the winter winds are wearily S| ishing, 
f fol ye the church atte aad & Slow, 


Phin the Old Year lies a-dying. 


Jha tread softly, and speak low, 
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Ful Knee deep lies the winter srow’ . 


The ison that loves . 
To purl oer matied cress and ribbed sand, 
Or dimple in the dark of Pus hy coves. 
raw 2 INTO hic narrow earthen urn, 
[In every elbow ana tuPn, a 
The filterd tribute of the rOUsY woodla rd 


How sweet to watch 
: elong brignt river 
s ——= drawing slowly — 
is Waters trom the purple hill? 


ek Off from the bridge fleand tohear 
VANS Shemil-dary rushing down with noise, 
SN ofind see the minnows every where: 
‘\ \ In crystal eddies blance and poise; 
LON: She tall tad flovles wherethey sprung — 
— Gelow the range of Stepping Stones, 
Or those theee chestnuts near that hung 
= gal masses thick with milky cones. 
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the eae aroani 1 beneath the mill” 
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ftir nampblings an the wold 
When Apri nidhts began to blow 


nts A ade. find fipris crescent dhimmerd cold. 
I saw thevillage ants bias 


below. 
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a | \ iff 
o! in the middle of hi wood, 
“She folded- eat | is Wood from out the bud 
With winds ppen the branch, and there 
— Grows preen ahd broad and takes no care. 
Qun-steeped at noon, andinthemeon 

Dightly dew- fed, and turning vellow 
ofalls and Page ng ate 
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Came Voices of 


ts bewell-contented doves’ 
the lark coule scarce 
i gi" et out his notes for joy, 


£ pe 
as he neared 


His happy home, 
the ground. 


et out his notes tor. joy. 
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ie Some blue ped ksi in the distance rose, 
pind w bite against the coldwhite sky 
ei ? Shone out their crowning snows. 
Hof One willow overthe river wept, 

} y E And shook the waves as the wind did sigh 
QA Above in the wind was the swallow, : 
ay Chasing itself at its own wild will, 

j ofind tar thed the marish $reen and hee 
_ dhe oy Wane courses slept 
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- their crowning snow 


“Tcome from haunts | 
of coot and bern. 
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